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kA pleajdtit conceited Comedic: 

And you giuchim for my fake but one Iduingkiffe* 
rrin. Come^ to our Pauilion,®^^ is difpofde. 

Bo. But to fpcak that in words, which his eie hath difclof^ 
I oneiie haue made a mouth ofhis cie. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie* 

Lad. Thou art an old Loue-monger,& fpeakeft fkilfully. 
Lad.. 2. He is Cupids Graundfather, and learn es newcs 
ofhim. 

Lad. 3. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

"Boy. Do you hearemymad Wenches? 

Lad . No. 

Boy. W hat thcn,do you fee/* 

Lad.. I, our way to be gone. 

Boy.. You arc too hard for mee* Exemt omnts, 


Enter Braggart and his Boy . 

Bra. Warble child, make pasfionate my fenfe of hearing* 
Boy. Concolincl. 

Brag. S weete Ayer, go tendernes of yeeres, take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the Swain e,bring him feftinatly hither, 
3 mufl imploy him in a letter to my loue. 

Boy. Maiftcr,will you win your loue with a frendibraule/ 
Brag. Howmeanefl thou? brawling in French. 

Boy . No my complctMaifter, biunoligge off a tune at 
the tongues enc!e, canarie to it with your feete, hun.our it 
with turning vp your eylids,figh a note and fing a note fom* 
time through the throate, if you fwallowed loue with firm- 
ing loue fometime through: nofeasifyou inufle vp loueby^ 
fmelling loue with your hat penthoufe like ore the fliop ot 
your eyes, with your armes croft on your thinbellies doblec 
like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your handes in your pocket iikea 
man after the olde painting, andkeepenot too long m one 
tune,but a fnip and away : thefe are complemeoies, thcic 
are humours thele betraie nice, w'enches that would be be- 
traied without thefe, and make them men of note: do you 
note men that moft are affected to tlicfe. 

Brag. How haft, thou purchaicd this experience? 
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called Loues Labors lofr. 

*Boy. By my penne ofobferuation. 

Brag. But o but o. 

Boy. The Hobbic-horfe is forgot 
Bra*. Calif thou my loue Hobbi-horfe. 

No Maiftcr,the Hobbi-horfe is but a colt, and your 
ioueperhaps.a-hacknie : But haneyou forgotyour Loue/ 
'Brag. Alnioil I had. 

Boy. Nedigent ftudent,Iearneherby hart. 

Brag. Byhart,andinhartboy. 

Boy. And out .of Baft Maiftcr : all thofe three I will 
prouc. 

Brag. What wilt thou proue? • 

boy. A man,ifl liue(and this)by,iti,and without, vpon the 
inftant : by hartyou loue her, becaufe your hart cannot come 
by her: in hart you loue her, becaufe your hart is in loue 
withher: and out of hart you loue her, being out of hart 
that you cannot cnioy her. 

B rag. I am all thele thiec. 

boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
at all. 

brag. Fetch hither th e Swainc,he muft carrie me a letter. 
boy. A meflage well fimpathifd, a .Horfe to be embafla- 
doure for an Afle. 
brag.. Ha ha, What faieft thou/ 

Boy. Marrie fir, you muft fend the Afle vpon the Horfe, 
for he is verie flow gated : but I go. 

B rag. The way is but fliort, away. 

Boy. A s fwift as Lead fir. 

brag. The meaning prettie ingenius,is not Lead a mettal 
• heauic,dull, and flow/ 

Boy. Minnimehoneft Maifter, or rather Maiftcr no, 

brag. I (ay Lead is flow. 

boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which isfierdfrom a Gunne/ 
brag. Sweet e fmokeofRhetorike, 

He reputesme a Cannon, and the Bullet diats hce: 

Iftiootc thee at theSvvaine, 

Boy. Thump then, and J flee. 

C y brag. 


